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The following is froma source tht entitles it to 
belief ; but whether it be true or false, the lesson 
it conve; s 18 zimportant. 

Narrative of Mr M. and the Virginia 

Forester, 

IN the Autumn, as Mr. M. was 
travelling on horseback, in the western 
partof Virginia, he was late in the even- 
ing overtaken by a storm. He was in 
the midst of a large forest, without any 
attendant, and the only dwelling house 
within many miles was an obscure log 
hut. He had no alternative but to ciaim 
admittance into this humble mansion, or 
to remain exposed to the severity of the 
storm. He determined on the former, 
and having dismounted from his horse 
and knocked repeatedly at the door, he 
was after some delay, directed to enter, 
by aharsh voice which, on complying 
with the uncourteous invitation, he 
found to proceed from an aged female, 
whose appearance evinced a mind bru- 
talized by poverty. Mr. M. asked shel- 
ter from the storm, and though at first 
refused he at length obtained permis- 
sion to place his horse in an adjoining 
hovel, and to remain himself for the 
night in the only room the rude dwelliag 
aforded. He accordingly provided for 
his horse in the best manner the un- 
comfortable place would permit, and 
then entered the scarcely preferable 
dwelling of his churlish hostess. His 
attempts at conversation were received 
With sullenness, and answered in mono- 
syllables. He could only learn that her 
husband was a forester, was then from 
home,—and would not probably return 
ull the following day. His apologies 


for the trouble he had caused, and his | rily believe, if they were to write the 


thanks for the reception he had receiv- 
ed though delivered in accents that had 
rarely failed of pleasing, were unable 
to move the stupid or sulky taciturnity 
of his hostess. 

Having placed his great coat by the 
fre, he laid himself upon it on the 
floor, resting his head on his Vaulise, 
which contained a considerable sum of 
money; and had scarcely closed his 
eyes, when he was aroused by the uns 
expected return of the forester. Im- 
mediately on his entrance, he asked his 
wife who that was lying on the floor, 
and on being told it was « traveller who 
had asked admittance from the storm, 
he seated himself on a bench before the 
fire, and commenced a conversation 
with his wife in a voice too low to be 











overheard. Mr. M. carefully examin- 
ed the appearance of the husband, and 
thought it even more foreboding than 








that of the wife. His limbs seemed rae 
| ther hardened than enfeebled by years, 
| and his large, harsh features, as the une 
Steady light of the declining fire faintly 
| gleamed uponhis face, betrayed a mind, 
| whose native ferocity had been matured 
by the wild scenes and savage habits, 
to which the life of a Virginia forester 
had exposed it. 
( To be cor.cluded in our next.) 
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MEMOIRS OF JEMMY LACKBRAIN, 


“‘ Never speak ill of the absent,” is a 
| maxim which is perpetually ringing in 
the ears of the biographer, and some of 

them adhere to it so strictly, that I ve- 
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life of a profligate infidel, we should ; 
hear of not: ing but the goodness of his | 
heart, and the purity of his religion. | 
{n writing the life of Jemmy Lackbrain, 
I shall take the liberty of treating this 
maxim with very little ceremony ; part- 
ly because I have a great love for truth, 
and partly because if I told nothing but 
his good actions, I should have but lit- 
tle to say. Wherefore I shall “ tell truth 
and shame the devil.” Jemmy Lack- 
brain was a curious fellow. His pa-| 
rents were an honest old couple as ever | 





THE JUVENILE PORT-FOLIO, 











already,” and the whole neighbour} eoq 


resounded with Jemmy”. praise. 
( To be concluded in ou. next. ) 


——D +a 
FOR THE JUVE NIL® PORT FOLIO, 
By a young Lady of «+. . city. 

The rolling earth had brought fort 
the pleasing season of spring, andt ¢ 
dominion of Flora began to display in 
numerable beauties. Aurora had open. 
ed the day, soon was she followed by 
the sun, who scattered his yet teeble 
rays on the mountains’ tops The 
feathered sonesters, rising with the 








lived. Nothing uncommon attended | 
his birth, at least I never heard any thing || 
tothe contrary. He was one of the wit- | 
tiest young rogues that ever sucked pap: 
froma pewter spoon ; insomuch, thatthe | 
old people were never tired of telling: 
his capers, and often when some of the! 
neighbours would call in, hoping to| 
have a dish of scandal with his nfamma, ' 
she would speak of nothing but Jemmy ; | 
how he threw down a coffee pot in his 
nurse’s lap ; or some such witty exploit. 
As soon as he was able to craw] on all 
fours, he showed a marvelous attach- 
ment to learning, and all the wise neigh- 
bours around, declared, that Jemmy’s 
childish prattle bore a great resem-| 
blance to Latin and Greek. Woe to’! 
the book that fell into his hands, for he) 
never would let go till it was taken from 
him by main force, and I have becn told 
that he absolutely devoured a leat of 





his mother’s “ Domestic Cookery,” | 


thereby showing a great love for litera- 
ture, ‘These particulars I have obtain- 
ed from his nurse,a very sage and intelii- 
gent old lady, and withala great observ er 
of human nature When Jemmy had 
learned to read and write, the old peo- 
ple wisely resolved to send him to school 
to kearn Greek and Latin ; being re- 
solyed that he should be as learned as 
learning could make him. As soon as 


| rows. 


morn, chaunted their notes of praise and 
adoration, nothing disturbed _ the har- 
monious concert, except the murmur- 
ing of the distant stream. Over the pil- 
low of ELvi1RA, Somnus had not way 
ed his wand, she was the child of mis- 
‘fortune, balmy sleep had denied to use 


| its influence to restore tranquillity, she 


arose, while nature yet was arrayed with 
the first beauties of morn,—a winding 
) path, through a thick wood, conveyed 
her to the river’s bank, she reclined her 
| weary limbs on a mossy seat, and thus 
to the listening hills, the woods, and 
the streams, she poured forth her sor- 
Where now she cried ! are fled 
those friends who courted my smiles 
when surrounded by affluence? they 
have deserted me, none offers to console 
my sorrows, those who deprived me of 
happiness, those who reduced me to 
poverty, place on their countenances, 
malicious and contemptuous smiles at 
my approach,—treated with indiffe- 
rence by those to whom [J formerly ex- 
tended favours, where am I to look for 
comlort? Oh! where am I to find one 
who will endeavour to alleviate my 
grief, console me in distress, and teach 
me to bear misfortunes with patience.— 
She ceased, grief had stifled her voice, 
her head reclined on her hand, and her 





he had got through the three or four } 
first pages of his grammar he kept up) 


such « continual splutt ring of Ac, hac, 
hoc, that the old people were amazed 
and .xclaimed, “ My gracious! the 
child’s a prodigy! he can speak Latin 


cheeks were wet by the tears of afflic- 
| tion.—Roused from her reverie by the 
sound of foot-steps, she started, and be- 
‘held a female form advance, beautiful 
beyond description, clothed in a robe of 
white, her flowing hair, dressed by the 
hand of nature, hung in gracetul ring: 



























































if 







th 
the 
th 
to 
ye 
tu 





in 


W 


V 


pon —_», 2 tmp all 












e and 
> har- 
rmur- 
le pil. 
wav 
Mis- 
O use 
’, she 
| with 
ding 
eyed 
d her 
thus 
and 
 $or- 
fled 
niles 
they 
sole 
1e of 
e to 
ICES, 
S at 
iffe- 
r e€X- 
for 
one 
my 
ach 


1Ce, 
her 
Aic- 
the 
be- 
iful 
» of 
the 


ng 





AND LITERARY MISCELLANY. 227 


lets over her beautiful neck—modesty | nothing can be reprehended, his beard some- 


; ii whatthick, «agreeing in colour to the hair of his 
had diffused her rosy blush over her | head; his eyes grey, clear, and quick, in re- 


cheeks, her downcast and jeXPressive || proving, he is severe, in admonishing courte- 


‘| 


blue eyes, beaming with intelligence, ‘ous and fair spoken ; pleasant in speech, m x- 


: : + fied with gravity. It cannot be remembered 
e f disposi- | 5 
declared the mildness of her P }that any have seen him laugh, but many have 


tion; she approached the child of mis-} seen him weep, in proportion of body ‘well 
fortune, and thus affectionately address- || shaped and straight, his hands and arms very 
ed her. * Do not allow vour spirits to || delectable to behold, in speaking very tempe- 


Cie ah +... | vate, modest and wise; a man for his singular 
be depressed, I am acquainted with virtue, far surpassing the children of men. 


your sorrows, and have come to offer | QP Our observations on the authenticity of this 
vou consolation, my name is religion, | communication, will appear in our next. 


| 


ff you will become one of my votaries | 


, % . _:. || During the time of General Belleisle’s con- 
] will ensure you happiness, not only in _finement in Windsor castle, as a party of sol- 


this world of care and strife, but in ano- | diers were marching there to be set as guards 
ther, where the sun shall never set, and | over him, a gentleman had the curiosity to ask 
the virtuous attune their golden harps on what business they were going ; when one 


1 . ' ; : ; . 

, . , , of the officers fond of punning, replied : ** We 
to the gua Pe Ligure een Sprig | are going to Windsor, to keep a General Fast.” 
you WwW e ] Lu e ' - —— ¢ a 


tude, and be «ble to pass through all the | Two men happening to jostle each other in 

vicissitudes oi life with patience, by join- . the street, says one, ‘I never permit s black- 

a aie iain dill ees «teenie guard to take the wall’—‘*1 do,” said the 

ins »y va . | othey, and instantly made way. 

mind, and the approbation of your in- | fh comagiheaiie 

ward monitor.” | A gentleman riding through a manufacturing 
At the conclusion of this speech E]- |! village saw three lads lying in a meadow con- 


r - | tiguous to the highway, whom he accosted in 
vira arose, threw herself into the extend- ‘the following manner.—* Have you. no business 


ed arms of religion, and exclaimed, || to which you could apply yourselves, only in- 
thy words have convinced me of my ! dolently basking in the sun? ‘ Yes, sir,’ said 
. se ”é . i! , ‘ ° als; « =—_ % > . 
weakness, with thee O religion ! { will | they, ‘ we are calico weavers. Come here 
Lb iad | that one who is most slothiul, and I’ll give you 
traverse the stormy scenes ot life. Let) half a crown? One of them arose, saying, 
me clasp thee in my embrace, never | give it to me.’—* Upon my honour’ said he, 
to separate from thee thou art the ‘you are not the one.” The second one, after 
| 


eer . 4s || some grumbling and groaning, as if under a 
a > I} 7 < . 
only comforter I had in affliction, the | burden, got to his knees—‘ give it to me, sir,” 


only one that offered me consolation. | said he, * You have not merited it neither,’ said 


—from thee, O my friend! I never, | the gentleman. The third one lay as motion- 


e . | > . ’ o> > eye ' 1< , . , >] ; } 
never will depart.” Rosaline. | less us Lot’s wife. ‘ Here it is for you, said 
he, ‘you deserve it” ‘ Put it in my pocket, 


“— , | said he.—The gentleman rode off in a fit of 

ANCIENT RECORD Concerning our SAVIOUR, laughter. 
By Publiws Lentullus, governor of Fudea, to the 

Emperor Tiberius Cesar, and the Roman Se- 

nate. : A reverend gentleman being at a neigh- 

There appeared in those days a man of great || bour’s house, was making some observations 
virtue named Jesus Christ, wii is yet living || on 4 man who had lately taken it into his head 
amongst us, and of the Gentiles accepted for a|| to refuse cating any thing, and to subsist by 
prophet of truth, but his own disciples call him || spiritual food alone :—the good mother of the 
the son of God, he raiseth the dead, cureth all || house wished to know what he intended should 
manner of diseases, a man of stature, somewhat || Support his life ; and on being informed faith, 
tall and‘comely, with a reverend countenance, || she very soberly snd honestly replied, “ I be- 
such as beholders may both love and fear, his || lieve he will want a few dumplins with it. 
hair is of the colour of achesnut fully ripe, and ae 
plain almost down to his ears, but from thence Captain Christie, an Irish officer, who served 
downwards some what curled, but more orient || with considerable credit in America, had the 
of colour, waving about his shoulders. In the |! misfortune to be severely wounded As he lay 
midst of his head goes a seam, or partition of! on the ground, an unfortunate soldier, who was 
his hair, after the manner of the Nazarites ; || near him, and was also badly wounded, made a 
his forehead very plain and smooth, his face |! tecrible howling; at which Christie exclaimed, 
without spot or wrinkle, beautified with a|} what do you make such a noise for? do you 
comely red; his nose and mouth so formed as © think nobody is killed but yourself ?”’ 


i eee 











> 








renee Ss 


* 
alin =e oem af 
~ 4 


a ee 
a 


~*~ 


mee 


=A, a ee we 


“you. 


ey 


ear 


ie dane 


, 
a 
* 
; 
‘ 


pipes — 

ARE itl, Seth Ansmccnge 
at Se ~ 

a = 


ie 


ees 8 









THE KUONIAD, or BATTLE of the poGs. 


A heroic poem. 


Wuere once proud ilion’s far fam’d turrets 
stood, 

Close by majestic Xanthus’ silver flood, 

Where with the Grecian powers the Trojan’s 
fought, 

For the fair dame to Troy by Paris broughi, 

A Horse there lay ; no more his flowing mane, 

He shakes exulting, dashing o’er the plain ; 

Not now, confiding in resistless might, 

He plunges fearless through the ensanguin’d 
fight ; 

Worn out with age, in death his eyelids close, 

He lies a prey to dogs, and worms, and crows: 

Soon as Aurora from Tithonus’ bed 

Arose, and shook the dew-drops from her 
head, 

And harness’d to the car the steeds of day, 

To whirl Apollo through the tedious way, 

Lured by the scent, came rushing o’er the 
plain, 

A host of dogs, a vast unnumbered train ! 

As when tremendous down St. Gothard’s side, 


Loosed from their roots, the thundering gia- } 


ciers glide, 

Hurled from the mountain’s top, down, down 
they go, 

And deal destruction on the plain below ; 

Nought can their fury, nought their force re- 
strain, 

Furious they roll along, and thunder o’er the 
plain; 

So passed they on, nor stopped their direful 
course, 

*Till ranged in triumph round the promised 
horse ; 

Then halted sudden: each with joy surveys 

The promised banquet; high their notes they | 
raise 

To Jove’s high mansion echo bore the sound, 

And Neptune’s palace in the depths p-ofound. 

High towering o’er the rest a hero shone, 

Whom all the army for their general own ; 

Black was his head, his body white as snow, 

And yellow as the sun his eye-balls glow ; 

Dorceus (1) his name—Arcadia claims his 
birth, 

Arcadia, happiest spot on all the earth, 

The chiefiain raised his brazen voice aloud, 

(For then to dogs was power of speech allow- 
ed 

And ne thus addressed the listening crowd, | 

** Friends and confederates ! see ye not arise, 

«© A cloud of dust, uprearing to the skies ? 

‘* Hylactor (2) comes with his marauding 
bands, 

‘* To snatch our well-earned plunder from our | 
hands ; : 





THE JUVENILE PORT-FOLIO. 


| 


© Thou Ichnobates, (3) with a chosen b: 
' «* Shalt in the van sustain the chief com 
| ** Thous (4) the centre, Cyprio (35) tne 








** Cease ! cease the banquet! force with force 

oppose, 
* And deal destruction on our daring fues . 
ind, 
mand, 
rear 
* With Harpalos. (6) a chieftain void of te 
© Where’er the thickest of the battle Plows 
“ Myseif will fight, and thunder on the foes.” 
He said—each warrior hastened to his Post, 
To wait the onset of the opposing host, 
Now fierce Hylactor, dreadful from afar, 
Rushed on like Mars, impatient for the war. 
Say, Muse! who first beneath his fury bled, 
Who first his prowess number’d with the dead! 
In Cyprio’s ranks a Mastiff there appeared, 
He shunned no perils and no danger feared - 
The first in battle, and the first in fame, 
Of Cretan race;—Oribasus (7) his name ! 
Full at the Hero’s face he urged his course, 
Indued by Mars with more than mortal force 
Full in his neck he felt Hylactor’s teeth, 
And, howling, sought the shades of everlasting 

death. 

( To be concluded in our next.) 


Notes. The names of the heroes of this poem 
are taken from Ovid’s story of Actaon and 
Diana, they are generaily Greek or Latin, and 
may be translated thus,— 

P Kuoniad, from Kuon, the Greek name fora 
og. 

(1) Dorceus—Sharp sighted. (2) Hylactor 
—Barker or it may be translated Ring-wood, 
(3) Ichnobates—one that traces the foot sreps, 
(4) Thous—A Wolf-dog. (5) Cyprio—To 
this name we can find no explanation (6) Har- 
palos—Rapacious. (7) Oribasus—One that 
climbs the mountains. 


——-D > Qa. 


ON PEACE. 


Come gentle peace, with calmest brow, 
From the etherial sky ; 
And, whilst around thy bounties flow, 
Look down with pitying eye. 
Extend thy olive from afar, 
O’er fam’d Columbia’s land ; 
Silence the horrid din of war, 
And bid contending foes to stand. 
Britannia’s fierce fury stay, 
With all her haughty train, 
That she may all due def’rence pay, 
And yeld to our just claim. 

With suppliant pray’r I thee implore, 
Thou beauteous goddess, Peace : 
Then let dread war with all its pow’r 

Thro’ blest Columbia cease. 


PurLaDELPura—Published weekly, price 
Twelve and a half cents per month, payable 
quarterly in advance, by Tuomas G. Conp1E, 
jun. No. 22, Carter's alley, opposite Mr. Girard’s 
Bank—W here a Lev rer Box is placed for lite- 
rary communications. 
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